
My children all went to the same Comprehensive School and 

used to walk there and back together.  One day, on the way 

home, they found a chicken wandering on the path; it had 

obviously escaped from one of the battery hen lorries that 

regularly pass  through our town.  They caught 

it and brought it home.  Not knowing what to 

do with it I put it in my potting shed, where it 

proceeded to cover everything in droppings.  

They then insisted that I had to tell the Police 

about it. 
 

So, surrounded by three kids, I ‘phoned the 

local Police Station.  I knew it wasn’t going to go well. 
 

“Hello, Aylesbury Police Station here.  Can I help? 
 

ME:  “My children have found a chicken wandering in the 

road.” 
 

“Hold on Sir, I will put you through to the Lost Chicken 

Department.” 
 

“Hello-  Lost Property.” 
 

ME:  “My children have found a chicken wandering in the 

road and I am not sure what to do with it.” 
 

“I will tell you exactly what to do with it Sir.  An oven at 400 

degrees F.   Goodbye” 
 

 

Dear Member, 
 

I have been puzzling over what message to publish for this June 2021 Newsletter without sounding like a cracked 

record. 
 

Although lockdown is easing we are not out of the wood yet. However, we have decided to buck the odds and 

recommence quarterly lunches at The Plough, Crews Hill. The first one will be on Wednesday 7th July, from 12 

noon.  I sounded out a few of our stalwarts and this date received the most votes. I am sorry about those who are 

already booked for other activities on that date and thus cannot make it.  Suggested dates  for the rest of the year are published in 

our “Dates for your Diary” feature.  No decision about reinstating the Annual Luncheon have yet been made, so watch this space. 
 

Committee Meetings will not be arranged for the time being, including the AGM.  A decision will be made towards the end of the 

year. 

 

Our last milestone was the 100th Anniversary of the founding of the school in 2019, and the next milestone will be the 100th 

Anniversary of the founding of the Old Scholars’ Association in 2023.  It seems appropriate that we should organise a celebration 

to mark the occasion, so we have two years to organise it. It is to be hoped that the school will allow us to use the Great Hall for a 

reunion. 
 

If any of you were watching the Antiques Road Show from Forty Hall, Enfield, on Sunday 23rd May, you will have seen our 

Editors, Dennis and Jean Patten, with Dennis’s collection of Punch & Judy puppets. It was very entertaining.  Swazzles 

(Swozzles) included! 
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AN ANECDOTE from DAVE DAY I put the ‘phone down and the kids all said 

“Well?”  I hadn’t the heart to tell them, so I 

said that the Police said we could keep it.  

Fortunately I had a friend who had a large 

chicken run, although her chickens had all been 

killed by a fox.  She agreed to take in our solitary chicken and 

it spent the rest of its life happily unaware of ovens at 400 

degrees F. 

I was interested to read the article by Bryn Root in the March  

Newsletter and would like to respond accordingly: 
 

There were three Dean brothers who all attended the County 

School: 
 

Harry Ingvald—1936-41, Lennard—1942-46, Leslie—1947-

52. 
 

My eldest brother died whilst serving in the Royal Navy in 

1944, and his name appears on the School War Memorial. 
 

Lennard passed away in 1992. 
 

I submitted an article which appeared in the September 2014 

edition of the Newsletter about my eldest brother in response 

to an earlier article by Ron Roullier. 

 

LESLIE DEAN  (1947-52)  writes to say... 
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Obituaries 

JOHN POPE  (1959-66)  By Chris Stacey 

John excelled at several sports, especially football, cricket and tennis.  In football he was a commanding centre-half and a good 

leader, being Captain of the first eleven for the 1965-66 season, leading us to victory in the Middlesex County Schools cup by a 

score of 4-0 at Finchley Stadium in front of a couple of thousand cheering family and friends.   
 

Edmonton County 1st XI 1965-66.   

Middlesex County schools cup winners. 

Back row:  Graham ‘Basher’  Briggs, Geoff Saxton, Keith Whelpdale, John Woods, 

John Pope, Dave Roseberry, Chris Stacey, (Unknown, maybe Groundsman) 

Front row:  Keith Walker, Rob Wiles, Brian Bulgin, Dave Wright, Mark Singleton. 
 

His cricket skills were outstanding too, both as a batsman and bowler, and again 

being Team Captain.  At tennis John was virtually unbeatable, especially when he 

got to the net.  Two years in a row we were the school doubles champions. which 

included beating Mr. Briggs and Mr. Kevill one year in the final. 
 

On the academic side John was a good student and excelled at languages, becoming very proficient in French and German.  He 

was also fascinated with the weather and with Astronomy, and we had many brilliant conversations about them, and so much 

more. 
 

In the summer of ‘66, after leaving school, and England won the World Cup, John and I went on an epic hitch-hiking trip 

through France, Belgium and Germany. One day we were hitching in the middle of nowhere in Germany and who should drive 

by but Mr. Chambers (Biology Teacher), and Mr. Hart (French Teacher).  They stopped and picked us up and we spent the next 

day and half with them until we arrived in Innsbruck and went our separate ways.   
 

After school John spent some years working at Ford in Dagenham, and he married Suzanne (nee Kapusta), also an Edmonton 

County student.  They had 2 children, Tom and Laura, and several grandchildren, on whom John doted. 

ANN JONES (CLAY)  (1949-54)  by HER DAUGHTER Laura Breton 

Ann left school aged sixteen, first working at the British Oxygen Company  and then Belling and Lee, working 

in the drawing office.  She chose this career as it involved drawing, but the job did not turn out quite how she 

imagined, as in reality the drawing was  technical rather than creative. 
 

When Ann was eighteen she met John Jones, and two years later  they married at Jesus Church, Forty Hill.  At 

first John and Ann lived with John’s parents, but three years later they bought a house in Onslow Road, 

Leagrave.  Much to their delight, three years later Laura was born.  The young family moved to St. Albans and soon afterwards 

Helen was born. 
 

Ann really enjoyed gardening at the new house, and later she decided  to train as a florist  She studied hard and the effort she put 

into achieving this qualification was clear to her daughters when they came across her folders recently.  Ann always said  that 

this was something she wished she had done straight out of school, and it appealed to  her creative side.  This led to her joining 

several flower clubs and she developed many good friendships as a result.  She also joined an art club and learned how to paint 

with acrylics.  She continued to enjoy many creative hobbies over  the years.   
 

In 1987 her daughter Laura presented her with a grandson, Paul first and Naomi a short while later, then second daughter Helen 

gave birth to twins Hannah and Adam, followed by Lawrence three years later. 
 

John and Ann were married for sixty-one years, and she was hard hit by his death in 2019, although he was in a care home for 

the last seven years of his life, but Ann often used to visit him there and unsurprisingly she found it difficult once he had gone. 
 

In the last few years of her life, as she lost much of her sight, Ann found much comfort in listening to talking books, and the 

family have requested donations in her memory to the St. Albans and District Talking Newspaper.  She has plainly left a lasting 

impression on those she met, and anyone who knew her could tell you that she was both plain speaking and direct in her 

opinions.  Because of her influence her family all learned the importance of education to improve opportunities in life.  

After falling victim to dementia Jim died, aged 78, at his Care Home near Huntingdon in early May. He was a 

popular figure among his contemporaries, both at school and later as a member of the successful Old 

Edmontonians football team in the 1960’s.   
 

On leaving school Jim began work at Coutts Bank, but in the late 1970’s moved with his family to South 

Africa, where he was Director of a Computing Company.  After more than 20 years away Jim returned to work in the UK in 

2002, and quickly renewed acquaintance with his friends from the classes of 1954 ad 1955.  He was a regular attendee at the 

twice-yearly reunions held in London by the group, and he will be sadly missed. 
 

He leaves a widow, Paula, a son Gary and daughter Janine and three grandchildren. 

JIM BEALE  (1954-61) 
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PROF. JOHN RAMSAY CBE FRS  (1942-49) 

John Graham Ramsay CBE was a British Structural Geologist.  He went to Imperial College London and 

became a full Professor in 1966. In the following year he published his first books, ‘Folding and Fracturing of 

Rocks’, which garnered him attention in Structural Geology. He went on to win awards in  his field. 
 

He took his Bachelor’s degree in Geology at the Imperial College of Science and Technology, graduating with 

first class honours in 1952.  He did his doctoral work in the Loch Monar of the Scottish Highlands, working on 

the strain patterns seen in highly intensely deformed and repeatedly folded rocks in the Moine Series and the 

relationships seen between folded basement and its cover rocks, obtaining a PhD. In 1954.  In 1956 he obtained NERC post 

Doctorate Fellowship and worked in the Glenelg region of the Western Scottish Highlands. 
 

After military service in the Royal Engineers (as a Violoncellist and Tenor Drummer), he was appointed to a teaching position in 

the Geology Department of Imperial College in 1957.  Many of his early fundamental research papers were written while at the 

Imperial.  Later he held a Professorship at Imperial College, and then in 1973 moved to the University of Leeds as a Professor 

and departmental Chairman.  In 1976 he was appointed as a Professor of Geology as the Eidgenössische Technische Hochschule 

(and University of Zurich) Switzerland.  He was Professor Emeritus in both these departments.  He holds an honorary 

professorship at the University of Cardiff.  He is also the author and co-author of four books and many papers on structural 

geology.  
 

John took early retirement in France to dedicate himself to music.  He played the cello, mainly chamber music, and composed 

the CD “John Ramsay String Quartets 1-4” with the Fitzwilliam String Quartet, (Métier msv 28528) is a sample of his 

compositions.  He had three daughters from his previous wife Christine, Ishbel, Alison and Rebecca, and each daughter had two 

children, so John had 6 grandchildren and 3 great grandchildren. 

PAM PERRY  (MENLOVE)  (1950-55) 

continues 

I had always hated organised P.E. and Games lessons with a 

passion, and forged many a note claiming some injury or 

another in order to escape the horrors of the gym and 

showers.  It was, therefore, with complete amazement and 

horror, that I found, sometime in the fourth year, that I had 

been selected to play for the school’s Second Hockey 

Eleven in an inter-school’s match.  If that wasn’t bad 

enough, it was to take 

place on a Saturday 

morning, and I had a 

Saturday morning job 

at Burgess’s Store in 

Tottenham, for which 

I  e a r n ed  fo u r 

shillings!  School had 

to take precedence 

and I was reminded 

of  the  honour 

bestowed on me.  I 

duly and grudgingly 

turned up for the 

match, played as poorly as I knew how and presumed that 

my fledgling hockey career was over. 
 

When the following week’s team sheet was posted I 

confidently looked,  knowing my name would not be there, 

but even greater horror, there it was, ‘Pamela Menlove’, on 

the team list.  This called for drastic action, but I had no 

idea what.  
 

The match started, I played my usual game of avoiding 

players and ball as far as I could, until someone’s stick 

caught me a glancing blow on the ankle.  Without thinking, 

I let out a very un-County School oath, which caused the 

referee to blow her whistle and issue words of chastisement.  

I don’t remember the rest of the game, but I do remember 

the following Monday morning, when I was summoned 

upstairs to the Senior Mistress, issued with a detention and 

told that I would never again be allowed the privilege of 

representing the school in a sports fixture.  I could hardly 

keep the smile from my face as I hurried back to lessons!! 

MARTIN HOLST (1951-57)  REFLECTS 

I have noticed that the range of contributions has developed.  

Memories are fading, and reunion events more difficult. 
 

I have been reflecting on many changes that have happened 

during my life.  Very few now stay in the area where they 

were  born and grew up. National Service for men weakened 

home ties.  Housing in Edmonton became so expensive that 

first time buyers needed to look elsewhere.  Those from 

families in rented properties had little hope of the Council 

waiting list—but then there were New Towns—Stevenage, 

Harlow. 
 

The real divide was ‘going away to University’, which broke 

family connections.  The pressure to ‘move for promotion’ 

rather than ‘wait for dead men’s shoes’.  The old Empire  

impacted upon us in the form of immigration—some parts of 

Edmonton have a very different feel.   
 

Membership of the EU brought both immigrants and 

opportunities to travel and settle. We are benefiting from a 

much more diverse society, but need to have understanding of 

the various religions and cultures. It would seem Edmonton 

School is tackling that.  Cheap travel by air opened up 

business and leisure.  Damage to the environment is a rather 

unwelcome consequence.   
 

The internet has transformed  relationships, especially during 

lockdown.  The freedom of children to go out to play 

unsupervised has been curtailed through fear of physical 

harm.  Now there are so many greater dangers online, with 

social media, gambling and disturbing material, that parents 

find it difficult to control. I have friends that provide a course 

on relationship and sex education for schools in Poole.  I do 

not envy teachers their task today! 

TERRY PEFFER has organised another 1959 

intake get-together in Cambridge on Friday 24th 

September, and he would welcome any enquiries from 

others they have not seen for a while, who would wish to 

join them.  Some of them have booked into the Cambridge 

Bar Hill Hotel for the night.  If you want to join them 

please contact Terry on terrypeffer@btinternet.com    



Published by the Edmonton County School Old Scholars’ Association. 

Any opinions expressed in this Newsletter are those of individual contributors and are published in the interests of information and debate.  ECSOSA itself holds no collective opinions. 
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Wed. 7th July.  12.00 Noon.    Lunch at the Plough. 
 

Suggested  
 

Wed. 13th Oct          12.00 Noon.  Lunch at the Plough. 
Wed. 16th Feb. ‘22.   12.00 Noon. Lunch at the Plough.                             

DATES FOR YOUR DIARY 

DEREK JAY  (1947-52) 

Also from that era, wonders just how many of these original hits are still remembered 

60’s hit songs re-named for those who are Seniors now: 

 

Bobby Darin’s “Splish, Splash, I was having a Flash! 
 

Herman’s Hermits “Mrs. Brown, You’ve got a lovely 

Walker!” 
 

Ringo Starr  “I get by with a little help from Depends” 
 

The Bee Gees  “How can you mend a broken hip!” 
 

Roberta Flack  “The first time ever I forgot our face!” 
 

Johnny Nash  “I can’t see clearly now!” 
 

Paul Simon  “Fifty ways to lose your liver!” 
 

The Commodores  “Once, twice, three times to the 

bathroom!” 

Procol Harem  “A whiter shade of hair!” 

 

Leo Sayer  “You make me feel like napping”! 
 

The Temptations  “Papa’s got a kidney stone!”! 
 

Abba  ”Denture Queen!”   
 

Tony Orlando  “Knock 3 times on the ceiling if you hear 

me fall!” 
 

Helen Reddy  “I am a woman, hear me snore!” 
 

Leslie Gore  “It’s my procedure, and I’ll cry if I want 

to!” 
 

And last but not least: 
 

“Willie Nelson  “On the commode again!” 

EDMONTON COUNTY PHOTO BY SUE COATH (1969) SUBMITTED BY PETER COATH 

   (This was posted on the ‘Edmonton Remembered’ Group on Facebook) 

Margaret Muir (left). Ruth Read is 

facing away from her towards 

Marianne Stacey, Sheila Mason is 

looking forward at the back.  Think 

the ones hidden behind include Sue 

Griffiths and Janet Palmer.  The girl 

out of uniform was a French 

Exchange student.   

 

A few beauties there—sad to think 

they are all OAPs now!” which 

prompted the reply from Margaret 

Muir: “Cheeky—not quite ready for 

the Zimmer Frame yet!” 

Your Editors 

enjoying a day in 

the sun at the 

B.B.C Antiques 

Road Show 


